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the party rested for the night at the house of a viva-
cious and very pretty bourgeoise. The Due de Coislin
was an exceedingly polite man, and bestowed amiable
compliments and civilities upon their hostess, much to
the disgust of the Chevalier. At parting, the Duke re-
newed the politeness he had displayed so abundantly the
previous evening, and delayed the others by his long-
winded flatteries. When, at last, they left the house,
and were two or three leagues away from it, the Cheva-
lier de Coislin said, that, in spite of all this politeness,
he had reason to believe that their pretty hostess would
not long be pleased with the Duke. The Duke, dis-
turbed, asked his reason for thinking so. " Do you wish
to learn it? " said the Chevalier; " well, then, you must
know that, disgusted by your compliments, I went up
into the bedroom in which you slept, and made a filthy
mess on the floor, which the landlady will no doubt at-                        !||

tribute to you, despite all your fine speeches/'

At this there was loud laughter, but the Duke was in
fury, and wished to return in order to clear up his char-
acter. Although it rained hard, they had all the pains                        I \ I
in the world to hinder him, and still more to bring
about a reconciliation. Nothing was more pleasant
than to hear the brothers relate this adventure each in
his own way.

Two cruel effects of gambling were noticed at this
time. Reineville, a lieutenant of the body-guard, a
general officer distinguished in war, very well treated
by the King, and much esteemed by the captain of the
Guards, suddenly disappeared, and could not be found
anywhere, although the utmost care was taken to
search for him. He loved gaming. He had lost what